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Artemis, because her offspring numbered only two. She
even went so far as to forbid her people to worship the
two deities, and ordered that all the statues of them in her
kingdom should be torn down and destroyed. Enraged at
the insult, Latona called her children to her, and bade
them slay all the children of Niobe. Apollo, therefore,
coming upon the seven lads as they were hunting, slew
them with his unfailing arrows; and while the mother was
grieving for the loss of her sons, Artemis began to slay
her daughters. In vain did the mother strive to protect
them, and one by one they fell, never to rise again.
Then the gods, touched by her woe, changed her into
stone just as she stood, with upturned face, streamiag
eyes, and quivering lips.

Three other heroines of mythology deserve to be en-
rolled within this brief chronicle: Andromeda, Ariadne,
and Atalanta. The Princess Andromeda, a lovely maiden,
was being offered as a sacrifice to a terrible sea monster
who was devastating the coast* She was chained fast to
an overhanging rock, above the foaming billows that con-
tinually dashed their spray over her fair limbs. As the
monster was about to carry her off as his prey, the hero
Perseus, returning from his conquest of Medusa, suddenly
appeared as a deliverer, slew the monster, freed An-
dromeda from her chains, restored her to the arms of her
overjoyed parent, and thus won the princess as his bride.

Far more pathetic is the story of the Princess Ariadne,
daughter of King Minos of Crete, who fell in love with
the Athenian hero Theseus when he came to rescue the
Athenian youths and maidens from the terrible Minotaur.
She provided him with a sword and with a ball of twine,
enabling him to slay the monster and to thread his way
out of the inextricable mazes of the labyrinth. Theseus
in gratitude carried her off as his bride; but on the island